The letonde parte : 
¶ And faryed f2z his company 
Wbich bad not done ſo qutckely 
Iithoughe agaynſt bis hearte, 
Foz when be ſawe a full platter | 
His mouth woulde ſtreyght run of wafer 
Tyll be therofhad parte. 
¶ vet manerly be dyD refrayne 
Wherof his Wyfe was ryght fayne, 
Toſee hyin ſyt ſo quyef, 
Thougbe be vnſatiſfyed dyd ryſe 
Ind at ſapper lykewyſe 
By chaunge of wonted dpet. | 
C The dape was paſte and nygbt come, 
Beede woulde fapne haue ben at home 
Ikvowe not well wherfoze, 
Dis wyfe ſware by her bed 
That te wolde ſe the Bꝛyde in bed * 


eb e br Gods m 
Loſyn you ſhall not go home to nyght 
And thefoze make no haſte, 
Bee de dyd thanke hym harte ly 
Truftyng that moze furmenty 
By tarieng be would taſte. 
C When tyme was come conuenpent 
Euety man bemewarde went 
Wbiche bad ben at the feaft, 
Daupnge ſome that cate Poſletfes 
Whilſt a fewe merye 
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The vnluckte Firmentie. 


¶ One gaue the bed acbarme 
Another was deuyſynge barme 
Che thyꝛde dp ſcoale the Bꝛyde 
One wolde the (beetes haue ſewed 
Inother Nettels wolde haue Weed 
U3ppon the Brydegromes ate 
I can not tellhowe they agree 
But Mawde and her baſbande: Bede 
Were to their lodgpnge led, 
85 But Heede coulde no reſt take, 
Dis belly ſo wn fo ake 
1 Mn. bungrygopage-f09 bed. 
De 4 — toſt ſtyll in payne 
he wille that woulde haue lepte fapue 
He greatly Nn 
Who ne we not what the catiſe was 
2 do ya ſpi quoth che) alag 
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"Tha Teer Ac tbe phi greeſe <a 
Ot myne J date wellſape, | 1 
It £3 of ſuch exkxemptie 
Chat if I baue not remedye 
„ all not lyue tplldDaye, 
Dy2(quoth ſhe) then let me heare 
bat is tbe thynge that doth yon Deare 
And what your helpe muſt bee 
At is ot ſuch a qualytie | 
That nothynge els but — 
'V Can ſaue wy lyfe(quoth he.) 


C By 
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The letonde parte? 
p wen woꝛdes the wyfe kneboe 
Wpervppon the matter grewe 
Ind waxed full of ſozowe. 
Sayingthus to bym weepynge 
Sn I pꝛaie vou fall toflepynge 
Ind ſulfer tyll to mozow. 
¶ foꝛ now you knowe they be not bof 
Teilme(quoth he) where is the pot 
tate not bowe they be 
vou do tutend( quoth wwe) this nygbt 
To put pour honeſtie to flyght 
As farre as Ican lee, 
¶ To that ( quotłh be) care not thou 
And ixrke one made began nowe 
To chaſe and thieate her ſoze 
Ceyinge where is the pot fipil 
It lalk(quoth che) with an ili wyll 
Bebyabe the mylke houſe Dooze. 
e Wby then(quoth he) with mery chere 
Let me alone tt it be there 
Iwill it ipnde J trowe, a 
Go cloſelp(quoth ſhe)then * 
IJ woulde not foz my ſpeckelde Den, 6 
That an ſhoulde it kaowe. 
¶ Up roſe be then in hys Sburte 
Not doutynge Colde to do hym hurt, 
Foz nothynge conide bym ſtape 
He trode vppon the grounde ſoft 
Gzopynge foz the dooꝛe ofte 
eee hats ware. * 


The vnluckte Firmentte; 


C The dooze ſtode by the tatehe 
Full ſaftely then be dꝛewe tbe latehe 
Fox feare of makiuge noyſe. 
Aud as behynde the Dooze be ſougbt 
The Ladle by the ende he caught 
Wherat he dyd teioyſe. 
¶ from whenceeare he dpd departe 
Jlthoughe a full halfe quarte 
The Ladle wolde contayne, 
Syre ot them quyte of the ſwylde 
To the bꝛym with Potage fylde 
To dꝛpyue awape bis papne. 
C Thoughe they wanted holſoine beat 
Yet be ſware, be never meate 
Coulde ipke vnto them fynde, 
J pꝛupe God, muche good do it his hart 
And thus doth ende the ſeconde parte 
The beſt is pet behynde. 


The thirde parte. 
C hHom Beede p wold haue bzought his wife a 


Ladle full of Furmentie to her bed, myſte the waye te 
bis chamber, and how hee kiſt an olde wiues taile 
in ſtede ofhis wife, And how he beſtowed 
Che Potage where he had kiſt. 
Ut to make you bnderſtande 
The thynge that J haue in hande 
In playne and pertecte ſozte, 
Imoſt by waye ol degreſſion 
h n make to pou expꝛeſſion 
pero dyd ſpzynge the ſpozte. 


C bis 


The vnluckte Firmentie. 


C This yonge man that ſo late 
Was exalted to the eſtate 
Ol moſte honozable Matpage, 
Dyd kepe bis weddynge reſydence 
In the houſe of bis Parentes 
I tþinge not rare in vſage. 
C The olde Father ofthe houſe 
With his wyfe and honeſt Spouſe 
Thoughe ſhe were ſomwohat olde 
Had thcir lodgynge neere bye 
Where Beede and bis wife dyd lie 
As me mpne Auctoz tolde, 
¶ Whoſe chambze dooze open ſtoode 
Unluckyly that nyght by the Roods 
As thynges fell after oute 
Which J intende to diſcloſe - 
Is I noleſſe dyd purpoſe 
When J went here aboufe, 
C Thoughe Foztune had ben ſuch a Frende 
That Beede obtayned in the ende 1 
His longed foz regeſt, . 
wet nowe on hym ſhe gan to frowne 
Ind turnde bys lucke quyte bpſyDowne- 
Befoze ſhe let hym reſt. 
C Foz when he was well ſatiſfied 
His angrethen was mollyfyed 
He was no longer wor be. 
But lytze a touynge and kynde harte i 
Wyſched that his Wyfe had part W 
Ot tpat lo deyntie bzoth, 4 
B. iii. ClWherfo's 
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The vnluckie Firmentie. 


C wherfoꝛe a Ladie full he hent 
And votth them towarde his wyie went 
When be him ſelfe was ſped 
Intendynge to hane pleaſed her 
Becauſe be had diſeaſed her 
Wit b tumblynge in his bed. 
C But were it thzoughe to muche halt 
Oz whether that be were agaſt 
With ought he ſatoe abzode, 
Iknowe not nether dothit ſkyll 
But well Þ wotte, he ſped but ill 
In carpage of his lode. 
CFo2 as he lpke a Fore wyipe 
Paſſed towarde his wife llylpe 
Witb the Ladle in his tyſt. 
De myſlynge his owne chomhze, 
Into the olde folkes Pater 
He ſlipt befoze he wiſt. 
¶ pet weenynge that pe had ben rape Sy 
He went as warely ag he wpght 
Ind ſtyll that wape dpd kepe, 
And foxtbwith in the ſame ſtounde 
The aged couples bed he founde 
Where both lap foſt a ſleepe. 
C Ind albe it there was no lygbt 
pe Ladle pet he kepte vpryght 
And not a dꝛop ſhas ſpyide, 
The olde wife lape with her backe 
To hym warde, whoſe Zum kor lache 


Ot clothes dyd lye vabylde, 
hes dyd lye vnhylde Caowe 


The thyꝛde parte. 


C Nowe Beede which dyd thynke be had 
Ben at his obone bed ſyde,foz glad 
Dp) lape his lothſome lyppes 
Full kyndlp to the bare place 
Suppoſynge that bys wyues face 
Wbich was the good wpues byppes. 
¶ Here is wife ſome Furmentie 
(Quoth be)vecauſe ſo louyngly 
Thou toldſt me where they ſtoode, 
I neuer wiſt that auy meate 
Made ok a lptell myltze and wheate 
Coulde haue ben halte ſo good. 
¶ Tait ot them bere as thou ſpeſt 
Pulte ( quot h ſhe) and lanchte a fyſte 
be wynde ſomwhat beddye, 
Thou art vnwtle(quoth he) to blowe 
Spppe afewe and thou ſholf knowe 
They be cold enougbe alredy. 
¶ With that there blewe ſo great a gale 
That wolde baue made ones ſtomake quayle 
It came with ſuch a heate 
Wyfe(quoth be) by inp fayth 
Me thynkes thou baſte a ſow2e breath 
Atter thy Bzydale meate. 
¶ And as he theſe woꝛdes ſpake 
It ſemedtpat ber — 1 bzake 
Wberboich atempeſt role 
Fo: then the Thunderclaps dyd mute her 
Mop, rap, one after another 
Illendynge into his noſe. Che 


The thyꝛde parte. 
C He waxed therwith very angry 
Is Jcovide not blame bym greatly 
Beynge in ſuche a caſe, 
By Core lylip woundes be (wore 


 Ifthou blowe in them once moze 


I will caſte them in thyface. 
CWitb that there came a ſoze cracke 
Inougpe to haue made a ſhypwzacks 

Then Beede the Ladle tooke, 

To daſſbe then be dpd not ſpare 
The Potage on her Buttockes bare 

Wherwith the wyfe awoke. N 
¶ Ind when ſhe felt her buttockes wete 
Her tayle cleauynge to tbe ſheets 

Out and alag(quoth ſhe) 
er buſbande a wooke therwitb anon 
n the name of God and ſapnt Jobn 
What ayleth thee wyfequoth hey 
Jamaſharmde ſp: to teil it 
haue taken ſuch a ſurket 

That J baue plapde the chylde 
Ipzaye you therfoze hertyly 
That you wyll take it paciently 

Foz Jam all befylde, 
C.Tbe good man gropynge fo her buckles 
Was by and by bp to the knuckles, | 

Then be began to raple 
Had thou ben at the potage pot 
So ofte(quoth he)that thou canft not 
 Woxebetterrule thy taple. 


It 
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The thyꝛde parte. 


C It chaunced not therby (quoth (be) 
Wylt thou tell me that {quoth he). 

Fo: Dcrypture mention makes, 
That it was tþzoughe none other meate 
Foz here ynoughe doth lye of Wheat 

To make a couple of Cakes. 

C Couldũ thou not fromthp bed erepe, 
J was quoth thee ſo faſt a lepe 

J knewe not ofthe dede, 

When Beede dyd this debatynge heare 
Is one that had a flea in bys eare 
I waps be went with ſpede. 


The fourth parte. 
CHoto Beede in returning to the pot with the 
Ladle againe, pziſoned an of bis handes in a Creame 
pot, + how he did chyde vw his wife till ſhe bzake 
the Ladle on his bed. t won the maſtrye of 
bim with the loſe of one of her eyes. 
= Þoughe Beede his latter laboure 
HO His fozmer pleaſure,quit that coſt 
D ern My rat 
* 0 
To ſ weste meate, a ſowꝛe meſſe 
Ol ſawce doth often fall. 
CFo02 as J ſapde, he dyd not byde 
To here the man and wyte chyde 
Foz that which be had done, 
But ſtale awapye with ſofte noyte 
Ind dyd not at bis lucke retoyce 
But made an inwarde mone. 


The vnluckie Firmentie, 
Foz that᷑ he bad ſo euyil ſped 
Beynge by his folye led 

Where he mpght (ſhame haue got 
And where he oa bis full gozge, 
Suſtapued ſuch a ſoze diſcharge 

Of hote and perylilous ſhotte 
¶ And when be being thus beſtadde 
The iwplke honſe founde agayne had 

Which longe he maſed ſought, 
The Ladle then be dyd reſtoze- 
Untfo the Pot, from whence befo2e 

With Potage be had bzoughe, 
¶ The Moone had then her 
Ind ſhowen in at the wyndowe bzyg 

pat opened to the South, 
Wherby Beede dyd ſooneeſpye 
A Erthen pytcher tandynge by 
Whiche had a wplky mouth. 
C And as it is a &lottens gyſe 

hat wherupon be ſetteg bis eyes 

Tpat ſeeme th meate to be, 

His ſtomatùe wyll begyn to gnawe 
Tyll parte be in bis gredy mawe 

Ol that his eye Doth lee, 

CFoztn the Pot, that there tobe 
Was ſwerte Creame thy cke and good 

Which Beede dyd fromthe helle 
Quickely take, and in it pꝛyed 
And what it was when pe eſpyed 

He laughed to hym ſelle. 


perfpte lygbt 
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The kourch parte. 
EK Saynge matogre all ill lucke 
He woulde therat baue one 
Before he thence dyd pale. 
But Dpooue coulde be none fynde 
Ind ſuppynge was nat in his mynde 
Wherfoze he foꝛced was. 
¶ Into the pot hys fyſt to thuſt 
To ſatiſtye his gre op iuſt 
And bhoggyſche appetyte 
But of his fy the greatnes 
Zod the pottes mouth ſtrestues 
Dyd marre his purpoſe quite 
¶ Secauſe thtongbe hatdeip goynge in 
Ther ot, and chafynge ofthe ſayn 
Wwich was both barde and tough 
UThe bloude ſo faſt tato it feil 
That ſodapnelyit gantoſwell 
Then had be wozke pnougbe 
¶ F02 out it woulde not come agayne 
Thougbe be and boure full oz twayne 
Dyd ruggle with it ſoze, 
He wꝛange and veſted, pluckte and haylde 
Be fret and cbafed, curſt and raylde 
Dis bap be did Deploze. 
C wyſſbynge that the tyme and howze 
That be frombis owne bowze 
Pꝛote ded lpyke a meine. 
To ſe his wynes coſen wed 
That he ther with a bzoken hed 
Hab kepthim * at home. 
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The vnluckte Firmentie. 


C Ind when he trom bis bed did ryſe 
Dig hungry ſtomacke to ſutfyſe 

To wyſthe he nowe begyng 
That the Tpꝛecbolde of the dooze, 
Had hym tumbled in the flooge 

And broken both bis hynnes 
¶ dis wie that 8 fieepe had taken 
Io — — — waken 

nd when her Mate ſhe myſt. 
In a inuſynge moode ſhe was 
Foz howe the wozlde was come to pas | 
Ctr thought de, ydy5iongetaryeng 
That there had hapt ſome miſcarpinge 
geist, 

02 ſhe p 
He bad choked hymſelfe with furmentie 
Becauſe he came not t᷑o bed. 

CUp the roſe fogolooke 
Tbe wapye to the mylke houſe ſhe fooke 

Where buſpilye God wot | 
Barefoote on thecoldeground 
Wꝛemiynge with the pot. | 
— ſbe) what do you means : | 

peake ſofte(quoth he)nougbty queane- 

The Deuyll plueke out thy tonge 
Then ſoftelp ſhe agapne dyd ſape 
Wyat is the matter I pou pape 
That you haue den ſo longe. 


( But 


The fourth parte: 
CBnt he was in ſuch a tage 
Is one that bulde on a Stage 
The parte of Herode playe, 
C bat all in vayne dyd Pawde ſpeabe 
Foz be bis fine dydſeke to wzeaks 
And then began a fraye. 
02 a woman as pou knows 
an very ill abyde a blowe 
Ind therfoze in her mynde 
That DPevyli put it at the lac. 
The ſhe ſhulde be no moze aga® 
To folowe all ber bynde. 
C Whicd is topaye vlarye 
Foz anykynde ol 3 
By men vnto themoſferde 
And Beede as J vaderſtaud 
I buffet with bis emptye hande | 
wie then pzoferde 


It Jcoulde from mee diſcharge 
This Creame pot, that I one at large- 


f * 
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The vnluckte Firmentte; 


¶ ut che lyke a ſub iii chꝛewe 
His Cowardeiy Courage well knewe. 
And therfoze was ſhe volde | 
T vomyte out bet bytter bane 
That all the trayne in Turneagayn lane 
WPpght there haue learade to ſcolde. 
¶ Beede lapde on with thzeates amapne 
Made with tawntes d agayne 
Foz a wozde,hegaue him fyne, 
Bonapze and Buxum was foꝛgot 
Then Beede ſawett booted not 
Igaynſt the ſtreame fo ſiryue 
¶ And therwith all hedpdfozbeare 
Dis baſtie wozdes andſpake her fayze 
Wich put her in a Courage 
To vle with bim ſurh kynde of plapre 
That after tpll dis dyenge dape 
He curſt his Colynes Paryage. 
¶ Foz the moe that Bee de ſought 
His wite to ſplente to haue brought 
The lowodet ſtpil che crowes, 
And whan her powder all was ſpent 
Then baplyaunfly her ſelfe ſhe bent 
To fall tobandpe blowes. 
CButBeedeg ſoꝛtune was ſo ill 
His better hande pet beynge yll 
Dit hin the Treame pot faſt, 
That about bis balde uoddie 
To rap a good the wodden Ladle 
Dis wite was not agaſt. 


C Crying 
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The forthe parte; 


Pa or lowde at enery ftrype 
wplithe teache,thougreedy Gzype 
Good maner moze to knowe, 
The man bad ſmall defence God wok 
pet now and then with the pot 
He warded well ber hlowe. 
¶ But che layde one ſuche lyll, 
That he was fozſt agaynſt his wyll 
That kpnde of wardefozgo, 
Oz els in wylfull dyngynge iroke 
The Erthe Pot wolde ſoone haue bote 
Ind ſpylde the Creeme alſo. 
CSofhaf the ſely man was fayne 
Upon the Frontreſle of his bzapne 
To take bis wyues bleſlynge, 
Who quyte a ſundze on his noule 
It lengh dyd bzeake the Ladle boule 
Wherby ſhe taught a dzefipnge 
C Thouzhbe a peece that backe e yd fipe- 
Ind gaue ber ſuch a blowe in the ers 
Tbat teftetheroftbeſyght; 
And then to bed ſhe went ia payne 
With maꝛe loſſe to her then gapne 
Foz all yer cunninge tygbt. 


The kylte parte. 


C dow Beed b1ake the Creampot on a Freers 

bed, and the Freer bꝛake his felowes hed. And of 
the hurt x diſcommodytie that came thaough 
Beedes longen * 


* 


The vnluckte Firmentie. 
W Hen Beede coulde ſe no remedy 


But that ot meaxe neceſſytie 
| The Creame pot muſt a ſund2e, 
To fynde aplace'wheare be wygbt 
Worke bis curpoſeout offyght 
About then dyd he blunder, | 
¶ In the end be thought without the dooze 
Was tbe fytteſt place therfoze 
 _ Sythenedeghedoitmu 
Intendynge ther by ſubtyie wyt 
To thꝛowe the ſherdes tato ſome pyt 
Ind byde the Creame be mug. 
epe,he got hym out 
be went about 
With haſt devopde of beede 
But as it is anode Uyms 
Haſt makes wal fomntyme 
So dyd if / pen by Beede, 
C Fo: as afy! :hecaſtbis epe 
I darkec026.c be dyd eſpye 
And thyther hym ſelte de got. 
Where a ſliepe lape two Fryers 
— — 
a greene plot. 
eee 
Had kept abous chei dutie 
— — 
And were lo well entertayned 
That ther they were dot h conſtrapued 


* To tate ardygage, 
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The kykte parte. 


C They had ſacked ſacha Jute 


Out of tbe good ale Crute 
Wherin they founde no dzegges 
That nepther of them his hed 
Coulde cary home to his bed 
Fo: lacke of better legges. 
¶ But there the ſelpe fooles 
Lape lleppnge in their Cooles 
And bare headed was one 
Which Beede didnotbynge marke 
But af a dluſbe in the darke 
Did take it foz a tone. 
— the pot be ſtrake 
o harde that it in peeteg bzake 
Then was ve well apayde, 
But vohen he ſawe what be had daone 
He whypte awaye to bed ſoone 
And nething tberof ſayde, 
C The Freere awaked with the vlowe 
And ran vpan bis owns felowe 
That ſtyll lap taſt a fleepe. 
Sapynge knaue,wby doeſt thou ſo, 
I wyllrequyte theoz J go 
Thy hed J aduyſe tbe keepe, 
C Ind with a pybble ſtone 
De b2ake his fcllotwes head anone 
Who therwith vp dyd ſtatte 
And ſayde agayne vuto the other 
Wbat doth moue the gentellbzothe* 
Toplaye wy me this parte. 
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The vilackie Firmnentte, 


¶ A good coſe thete is (quoth be) 

Foz that thou haſt ſo ſexued me 
Is it no leſſe appeares, 

Se quoth he then dꝛonken Loute 

Howe thou iny bꝛaynes haſt irycken out 
Wbich run about myne eares, 

¶ The Freeres then tobuſfets fell 

Who bad the worſe J can not tell 
Foz uo man was them by 

But be that beſt oł᷑ them ſped 

Was ſare of a bzoken hed 
Oz elles J bearde a lpe. 

¶ On the moꝛowe was there founde 

Tbe Creame pot bone on thegrounds 
A metuell in mpue pes 

The Crtame was tun downe the gutter 

The Cooke ther by foz1atke of Sutter 

That dape dyd marre the Pyeg. 

The Ladle clefte a ſonder was 

nd howe all this (huldecoine to pas 


The mylze Mapde wag Szewdipbeaten 
Foz lockpngenot the dooꝛe. 
EThe olde woman to her payne 
n ſuch a bumble dzoth bnd lapns: 
Tyat on herheup res 
The ſuynne alas, was chafed of 
As bꝛode I wys J do not ſcuſte 
60. Fender yomgomang lyppes. 
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The fpkte parte. 
¶ Made had vpon her bꝛowe 
Cawghbt a Clappe J tolde yon bowe 
Wherby ſhe loft an eye 
Men thought her buſtand Beede 
That aygbt in bed had done that deede 
But there they went a waye, 
C Fo: beſyde many a knocke 
Which be of her in het ſmocke 
Had taken lyke a Daſter, 
He neuer whple ſhe was bis wit 
Coulde after lyne a quyet lyfe 
oz ſtyll Ge would be inayſter. 
¶ Au theſe foze ſaide chaunces ill 
If Beede in bed had lapne ſtyll 
Had not ſo hapte that dape: 
But now there was noremedye 
Foz no man coulde foz certaintle 
pe fault to anylaye. 
¶ Euety man ther at muſed 
But Bee de fyzſt hym ſelfe excuſed 
Dom no man dyd ſuſpecte: 
But when his mplkye flegue was ſpyde 
Which lyke a foole be coulde not hyde 
The matter was detecte. 
Home t be went in haſt 
taryenge foz bis bzeake faſt 
Nox vet the Bzyde to thantze, 
Hts wife tooke moze leaſute 
Ind went after at her pleaſure 
I ſhamed of the pzancke, 
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The vnluckie Firmentte; | 


¶ vet lyke an honeſt woman ſhe 
Toske her leaue, ſo dyd not he 
Df thankes che made no ſpare, 
Deſpzynge God to ſende them toye 
And then God ſave ber and ſaynt Loy 
Sbe called foz her Mate. 
CaIndthus ofthat tymonpe 
Dyd ende the great mnytie 
Where to ſo inany fell, 
Such burfe and diſcommodytie 
Thzoughe a pooze melle of Furmentie 
That all that pet do dwell. 
Within tbe Coaſt of Cumberlands 
at dyd the Pꝛoteſſe vaderftande 
Wyll ſpeake ye at of Feaſte, 
But let them tale and ſape their (pil 
Foz J baue ſayde allthat J wtil 
And thertoze here J telt. 
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